Chapter 33
The RETURN

CHANNEL WAS AWAKENED WITH THE NEWS OF WAR AND THE
theft of his car. Laertes was most disturbed about the car
which he had gone to clean and had found gone.
So war had come.
Yesterday evening he had taken something new. Even to
himself he would not acknowledge that he took something too
often. There were so many things to try, and the only way to
see how they worked was take them yourself.
Obviously, it was Sebastian who had taken the Ford. There
was no one else on the Station who could drive, except Olga.
Other things were queer, too. There was only one Batanga
girl outside Sebastian's house... Nina, the less frivolous of the
two. This confirmed his suspicions that Sebastian had gone
in search of her sister. After he had had breakfast, he would
speak to Nina. He hoped Sebastian would not damage his
car. It needed special, almost tender handling. For instance,
it did not like to take corners rapidly, owing to a slight defect
in the steering. It had to be coaxed round them. The feed
pipe had a tendency to choke, and on a hill the hand brake
was not strong enough to hold it if you left it standing without
stones behind the wheels. And there were various other little
things which made driving more interesting. One thing was
certain, it was no use worrying. Sebastian would bring it back
or he would not. Meanwhile, he must have breakfast
He breakfasted. Josephine Baker sang. The yellow dog
came for scraps.